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glory—everything is magnificent. For that matter, Prussia, too, is com-
ing on. Kaiser Wilhelm I is an ambitious-looking monarch backed by
the Iron Chancellor—"
"You're actually launched on the diplomatic career we used to talk
about," Komyoji was suddenly dismayed. "I'm disappointed in you,
Monsieur, I mean, Marquis Saionji."
"Huh?"
"It's true that I aligned myself with the bureaucrats, but I thought
you would stand aloof, Monsieur."
"You thought I would be the peace offering for the political com-
promise of you others?"
"Yes, yes." Komyoji spoke eagerly. "It was too much to ask of
you-"
"Say, Komyoji, by the way, meet my wife!"
Komyoji quickly resumed his European manner. He bent down and
kissed Okiku's hand.
"Well, Monsieur, my heartiest congratulations to you and Madame,
I am terribly proud of you both* In this, I take my hat off to you and
bow to the ground* The victory of love— What could give greater
satisfaction than this? Madame, I met you many times before. You
stuck to your guns to win Monsieur. Don't they say *a woman's
determination penetrates even a rock? Monsieur, you reciprocated.
Now at last the lovers arc together peacefully and triumphantly under
one roof!"
Komyoji's vehement gestures and perfume almost overpowered the
Saionjis.
"Well, glad to see you anyway, Komyoji* What has brought you
over? I have good news to—*'
"Monsieur, I have bad news, very contrary to the happy outcome
of your romance," Komyoji said as they sat on the mat.
"What and how? Tell me about-*'
"You must listen to me—disappointed in love!"
"What, again?"
The contrast between KomyojFs previous cheerfulness and his
saddened mood was striking* Snionji and Qkiku glanced at each other*
"Tell me more, if we can help you in any way—w
"In my case, Monsieur, love seems to be all one-sided, as you once
said. A woman's promises and sweet words don't amount to a whiff,"
He again pulled out his perfumed handkerchief and touched his face.
"What do you mean?"

